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)ESULTORY REMARKS ON CHARACTER, AND 
THE NECESSITY OF EARLY EDUCATION. 


‘¢O! let us still, the sacred joy partake, 
To follow virtue, e’en for virtue’s sake.”—-Porr. 


A slight acquaintance with human nature exposes to the 
ye of discernment a great diversity of human character. 
rom the greatest man of a nation to the greatest dunce in 
ociety, we may find different grades of intellect and different 
lecrees of moral improvement. In one place, we see the 
rts and sciences, rising in ajl the beauty and magnificence of 
\thenian splendor, in another, we find man a savage, and 
utlittle wiser than the brutes around him. In one place, we 
ee the civilization of polished Europe, while in an other, we 
ehold the barbarity, which has been wituessed and felt on 
ie desert of Sahara. Still, when we reflect on this immense 
aiety of character, talent and disposition, we may trace the 
isdom of an overruling Providence, and consecrate the best 
uergy of our minds in reverence, and holy adoration. 

When we advert to the inequalities ef the earth’s surface, 
‘ing into mountains, and sinking into vales; divided by 

eans, seas, lakes, ponds and rivers; when we advert to ihe 
himal, vegetable and mineral kingdoms, we find a variety 

‘vond human comprehension, and this. variety resulting in 

versal good. In the examination of minerals, we witness 

Uiference in the size and quality of the jiarticles, which 
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compose the same metal. In the analysis of .plants, we 

not discover an exact similarity of structure and growth, even 

in those of the same family. In human and comparative 

anatomy, we are met by the same diversity of parts, although | 
the principles of vitality may be the same. Whether this, in 

some measure, arises from natural causes, or whether we are 

to trace it wholly and immediately to the Divine will, the 

position is equally true. And, whether the difference of tal. 
ents in men is ascribable to the different organization of the 
matter of which a human being is composed, or to the imme. 
diate fiat of Omnipotence, it is not material. 

Man is at the head of the animal, mineral, and vegetable 
kingdom ;—-the fishes of the deep—the fowls of heaven— 
“the cattle of a thousand hills,” are for his use, There is 
a sphere, allotted to every luman_ being, adapted to his ca. 
pacity and circumstances, in which he ought to move, to ar- 
swer the end of iis creation and promote the glory of the Av 
thor. And he, who receives one talent is accountable for the 
improvement of it, in the same proportion, as he is, wh.o re. 
ceives five. Were all men of equal strength and vigor in re: 
gard to the understanding, and equal in the cultivation of the 
mind, there would seem to be a deviation in the grand har 
mony of the work of Providence, and that beauty, order andi 
variety would appear to be interruj-ted, which is so essential 
to human enjoyment. 

Much. of the inquietude of this life arises from a want ol 
reflection. ‘Those of moderate endowments, who envy other 
the laurels they win in the field of science and literature, with 
little apparent exertion, do not consider the difficulties ay 
dangers to which a man of letters is exposed. Many a stu 
dent, in the pursuit ef learning, may sigh, and exclaim wit 
the Poet, 


¢ Ab, who can tell how hard it is to elimh 
ihe steep where fame’s proud temple shines afar!” 











































But those, who have reached the top of the eminence will 
unwearied exertion, and have beev admitted into this * prow 
temple,’ have in truth, related, that the clouds of discontet 
are continually brooding on the mountain, and the storms 
envy are continually pelting against the “ temple” itself. 
Nor do we find, that men of the most shining talents 4 
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ve splendid aequirements have always proved themselves the 
oh Ma ost useful citizeas in the world. He, who is foremost in the 
in Mg irst Class ofthose who are translatingthe Bible into the orien- 
re ME al languages, may not be so deep in mental research, as he 
he was who gave the world the Lives of the English Poets, with 
al- Mg cilical remarks ; yet who is prepared to say, that the former 
the Mm docs not shine in the sphere of utility with as bright and as 
ne. Me steady a light as the latter? To the profound investigations 
of Ur. Johnson, mankind, under Providence, are indebted for 
ble ff many of the refinements of the English language, and for tat 
}~ [sie standard to which our mother tongue-has been brought ; 
e jsgbut to the patient, unwearied exertions of Dr. Carey, beings 
cy @nuumerable are under obligations for a knowledge of the 
augciead of Life, which gladdens the heart, and proves the sal- 
Aw g@vation of the immortal soul. It would be easy to multiply 
(helmcomparisons of this sort; the one, already adduced, may an- 
re-qgpwer Our present purpose. 
ream in all civilized communities, there is a certain portion of 
the™mtine, which ought to be devoted to the acquirement of learn- 
har@mag, because it is for the interest of every person in a commu- 
and@guty to have more or less to do with letters. Although it is 
itilfapossible to foresee exactly what will be the destination and 
character of a youth, yet some sort of education will always 
efound advantageous, let the calling be whatit may. That 
eliminary instruction, which is communicated in common 
schools, is essential to every age. It is the foundation of 
classical study, and those higher attainments in the field of 
tence, which indeed, give men the character of being learn- 
(. Ifthe golden opportunity at the boyish age is neglected, 
0be wasted in sauntering habits of idleness and dissipation, 
he mind contracts a rust, which is difficult to overcome. 
“ There are but very few,” says Mr. Addison, ‘ who know 
ow to be idle and innocent.”  ‘ By doing nothing, we learn 
witgeot only to do ill, but to suffer it too ; and he that follows re- 
rou@™'cations instead of his business, shall,in a little time, have 
nteige0 business to follow.’”* 7 
vs4m Che uncertainty of bumanlife is another consideration, wh 
‘outh should be industrious in that application, which en- 
; al@e'ges the mind, at the same time, that it corrects the heart, and 
Weetens every sublunary enjoyment. ‘The young mind is 
* Dr. Dodd. 
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peculiary fitted for contemplation and study. At this period, 
the imagination is clear—the memory tenacious, and that ar. 
dour may be roused, which presses forward to superior excel- 


lence. Youth are not embarrassed with the cares of the Mam. 


mon of unrighteousness; nor oppressed by the sorrows ani 
infirmities, which bow down the aged and gray headed, 
Few, indeed, are their wants, in. comparison with those o 
advanced life, and those few commonly centre in trifles, which, 
if necessary, are easily procured. 

But, an other motive for the improvement «f the earlie 
portions of our existence rises to our view, of more weight 
authority than any, which has been adduced. It is from the 
Holy Word of God. “ ‘Train up a child in the way he shoul 
go,” says Kivg Solomon, “and when he is old he will no 
depart from it.”” And the same sentiment is retained in the 
language of the Poet, 





‘ *Tis education forms the tender mind, 
Just as the twig is bent, the tree’s inclin’d.” 


Lo! the wisdom of a greater than Solomon is here! Ou 
Saviour says, * suffer little children to come unto me; fore 
such is the kmgdom of heaven.” May every parent feel th 
importance of exciting in his children a love for that learning 
which will make them useful in this world, and wise unto sal 
vation! 

May they’be instructed in the nurture and admonition < 
the Lord ! May all the youth of the rising generation 


* Explore the mine of elevated thought”—~ 


live to the glory of God, “ and enjoy him forever !” 
A. 
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\(Continued from page 12.) 


Feb. 12,1820. Resox.utions. 

1. I resolve to think much on God, his works, and pro¥ 
dences; and daily to meditate on death, judgment, and ete 
nity, and the solemn realities that attend them. 
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2. J resolve to read the Bible much, looking to God for a 
blessing.”” (Under a previous date he says,) “ I now begin 
to read the Bible in course, and am resolved to read one 
chapter each day, and more if convenient. 

3. Iresolye to go by myself twice each day, and pray 
God to show me. the evil of my heart, and renew it, and, if it 
be his will, make me an instrument in his hand of doing 
much good, and, at last, to receive me into his kingdom, to 
be in his presence, forever praising and adoring him. 

I rely not on my own strength to perform these resolutions ; 
but on the aid of Him who ruleth in heaven and earth. 

Feb. 19,1820. Have just been reading in Mrs. H. New- 
ell’s life. What an eminent saint—How ardent her love to 
the glory of God—How engaged for the salvation of immor- 
tal souls! Her body now rests in the silent tomb, and her 
spirit is in heaven among angels, singing praises to God and 
the Lamb. 

Feb. 22,1820. Iam a dependent creature: I am unable 
to do any thing without the aid of God. Sometimes, I think 
I realize this; but 1 fear I do not in any measure. That the 
Lord would give me brighter views is my most earnest 
prayer. 

March 1,1820. Last evening had an) interview with a 
young christian friend. We talked freely concerning the 
great and important things of religion, and concluded our in- 
tercourse by going to the throne of grace in prayer. 

Here we thus spent an evening together, and, undoubted- 
ly, had morecomfort and enjoyment than we could have found 
at any place of vain amusement.—While I sat conversing a 
thought passed my mind, which stirred up a pleasing emotion 
in my breast. It was as follows—that in the day of millen- 
nial glory, how joyfu/ the time, “ when one need not say to 
another, know the Lord, for all shall know him from the 
least to the greatest :’”—All persons then will be ready to 
converse on those subjects which respect God, his glory, and 
their own souls, Pleasing beyond description—it will be a 
heaven upon earth ; Hasten it, O Lord God Almighty. 

Plainfield, March 14, 1820. A meeting is appointed 
here this evening, when young men are to meet for the pur- 
pose of conferring on religious subjects. May it be useful to 
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those who assemble. May the Spirit of the Most High de- 
scend and rest upon us, and. do us good. 

I have been urged to take an active part in these meetings ; 
but have refused on the ground that I have not an interest at 
the throne of grace-—that Lath out of Christ. But I suppose, 
however, that this is not the only reason. I seriously think 
there is some latent principle lurking within, which has more 
influence in making me refuse the proposal. I fear pride is 
the great thing. Alas! why should we, worms of the dust, 
fear to address God before our fel/ow-men! We should rather 
think on things of greater importance. We should consider 
that we must give an account of all our actions, and words, 
and thoughts, and therefore say, 


‘¢ Great God! how infinite art thou ! 
What worthiess werms are we! 

Let the whole race of creatures bow, 
And pay their praise to thee.” 


Plainfield, March17,1820. This afternoon, have return- 
ed froma neighbouring town, and found the family all in 
health. Find that the pleasures and vanities of the world 
tend to draw off the mind from serious things—also find that 
people, generally, converse more freely upon things that con- 
cern the present life than upon those of the life to come. 
But amidst the bustle and noise of visiting, however, I fre- 
quently turned my theughts on God, and found a sweetness 
pervade my spirit. I felt that I really desired that our con- 
versation might be, in some degree, on things of the greates! 
importance. Butalas! not one word, that I recollect, in the 
whole conversation, was on the subject of religion. O when 
will the time come that people will see things as they are? 
Time is short—eternity is long—this world is vain and tri- 
fling—that which is to come, is everlastingly important. 

Plainfield, March 21, 1820. 

How insensible are men, in a natural state, to those solemn 
realities which infinitely concern them !—As moral beings, 
they’ must answer for all their actions, and words, and 
thoughts, before the tribunal of the all-wise and all-powerful 
God. Alas! such a course, pursued a little longer, till death 
comes, will inevitably land them in that region of despair. 
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where the smallest ray of hope can never penetrate. Solemn 
thought! And, 


¢¢ Sinner, art thou still secure? 
Wilt thou still refuse to pray 2 ? 
Can thy heart or hand endure 
in the Lord’s avenging ia 


Varch—1820. Saturday night. 

The sun is just shedding his last rays upon the eastern hills, 
as I take my pen to write. One week closes as another com- 
mences. Yes, another week of probationary time is now pas- 
sing away. Solemn consideration! We are all passing through 
this state of trial which will soon end. It remains, there- 
lore, that “ we work while the day lasts, for the night cometh 
vhen no man can work.” 

March—1820. Another week draws to aclose. It now 
vecomes me to consider what I have rendered to the Lord for 
all his benefits to me. Have I rendered to him that praise 
and honour which he requires ? 

Plainfield, April 9, 1820. Through the goodness of God, 
fam spared to see another annual Fast this side the erave. 
: what have I rendered to the Lord for all his kindness to 

ie? I fear I have added nothing to the honour of his name 
| sel have not even thanked him, in sincerity, for his 
many mercies. If I have not, where am I? Whither am I 
zoing ? ‘The answer is obvious—the downward road to des- 
traction. Alarming thought! 

Plainfield, Aprit 7, 1820. The study of the languages 
appears to me not very favourable to the true spirit of relie 
gion. It tends to weaken and dampen, rather than strength- 
ea and increase, those religious feelings of the heart, which 
ought always to be cultivated. Surely, the student needs the 
continual influence of the divine Spirit, in order that his 
mind be suitably affected with those imporiant realities which 
are before him. | 

Plainfield, April, 83,1820. This evening a number of us 
united im special prayer, that God, in his great goodness, 
would send-down his Holy Spirit upon a“ world ly'nginu wick- 
edness,” upon his missionary servants, and espe cially upon 
the people in this town. Though I had need to lament the 
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hardness and insensiblility of my heart, still I felt in some de. 
gree animated in thinking we were invoking the blessing oj 
the most high God—a privilege which is, indeed, unspeaka- 
bly great. 

Plainfield, Sunday, April 9,1820. ‘This day indisposi- 
tion has prevented me@sfrom attending public worship. But] 
fiad God is the same in one place as he is in another. He 
is as ready to answer prayers here as there—He will as read- 
ily grant his presence and blessing to asincere worshipper in a 
coltage, as in the great congregation. Yes, this isa precious 
truth, and a truth which, I believe, gives much pleasure to 
the real christian, that God is the “ same yesterday, to-day, 
and forever ;” and that he is an unchangeable and omnipre- 
sent God. 

Plainfield, Sabbath morning, April 23, 1820. Through 
the tender mercies of the Lord, I am permitted to see anoth- 
er of the days of the Son of man in the regions of hope. 
Why does Ged exercise so much loving kindness toward 
such a vile rebellious, disobedient creature as 1 am—Why 
preserve me in time amidst the stated means of grace so long? 
O! it is becaue he is God, and not man. 

Evenng. Have heard two excellent sermons on missions, 
more particularly in relation to the heathen of our country. 
Those heathen seem, with imploring hands, to beseech us to 
send them more missionaries; that more schools may be es- 
tablished among them. They seem not only ready to receive 
missionaries, but to do all in their power to aid in supporting 
them. And can we—are we willing, to let them sink down 
into eternal ruin, rather than part with a little of our earthly 
substance for their good ? 

Now isthe time for any who are disposed, to “ come up-to 
the help of the Lord against the mighty.””? Though all can- 
not have the privilege of being missionaries, yet all have op- 
portunity to aid the great object by their charity. 

Plainfield, April 24, 1820. Have just heard the meuro- 
ful intelligence that Mr. Porter of Cummington, an old man, 
related io me, has this morning bid adieu to earthly things, 
and gone to appear before his Judge. About a week since I 
saw him—he was then in usual health except a slight cold: 
but he is now gone no more to return. His spirit has wing: 
ed its way to God who gave it. This event, as well as2 
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thousand others} daly taking place, speaks. in accents indes- 
cribably forcible, * Be ye also ready.” Ina striking man- 
ner, it brings to mind the uncertainty of life, and the certainty 
of death. . 

Plainfield, April 25,1820. The time has come when I 
must leave this place, where I have been residing for a time 
to pursue my studies, under the tuition of Mr. M. Hallock. 
This is just according to the course of this world. We reside 
in one place a short time, and then leave it—then in anothera 
while, and then leave that. Thus on earth “ we have no con- 
tinuing city ;” but let all be in good earnest “to seek one to 
come.” | 

Such is the mutability of all things in this world, that those 
objects, which in the eyes of men appear the most engaging 
and are considered most pleasing, will soon “ vanish away.” 
But there are objects of pleasure above, which will continue 
forever. “Eye hath not seen, nor ear heard; neither have 
entered into the heart of man the things that God hath pre- 
pared for them that love him.” | God grant that I, and all oth- 
ers, may enjoy these throughont the endless ages of eternity. 

Aprit 27,1820. Lastnight, having just returned from 
Plainfield, attended a meeting for special prayer to God for 
divine influences.—This day have been to the weekly confer- 
ence, and found ita preciousseason. God was, indeed, pres- 
ent. It seems, notwithstanding we have been so i!l-deserving 
and ungrateful, and have so much abused his mercies, that 
éhe Lord still has mercy in store for us. May he, in this 
place, soon gather into bis kingdom a plentiful harvest of pre- 
cious souls. 

April 30, 1820. Have again attended public worship in 
the house of God: but means and privileges, however, will do 
no good, unless attended by the spirit of God. Here alone 
is our dependence, and here is our support. Were we treat- 
ed according to our just deserts, we should be denied the 
smallest aid from the good spirit of Christ; and then his jus- 
tice would shine as gloriously in our condemnation, as his 
mercy would in our salvation. 

May 6, 1820. The last week I have been in a very un- 
comfortable frame of mind—have been cold and stupid, and 
could realize but very little of any thing. Alas! what stupid- 
ity what hardness of heart—what blindness of mind, is upon 
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us all, unless the spirit of God breath upon us! We are de- 
pendent creatures, and deserve no favours from God, though 
he is kindly and continually bestowing them upon us. 

May 20, 1820. Have again been up to the house of the 
Lord te worship—but | fear, howeves, that I have not served 
him as T ought—that I have not rendered that honour to his 
name, which becomes one, who is bound, either to a state of 
everlasting misery below, or to a state of everlasting blessed- 
ness above. 

June, Saturday, 1820. Once more I take my pen to write ; 
but what shall I write? Concerning the vain and_ trifling 
things of this world, which too muchengross my attention? O 
lamentable ! How. awfully insensible to those things which 
are of infinite moment! Surely,it becomes me to awake, and 
pray, and plead with God for his Holy Spirit to be continu- 
ally present with me; for without this, I am dull, stupid, and 
insensible.”” 

(To be continued. ) 


— 
COMMUNICATED FOR THE GUARDIAN. 


CRUCIFY HIM. 


Perhaps the little reader will ask, What is meant by cru- 
cifixion ? I will endeavour to gratify your-curiosity. A post 
of considerable length is placed erect in the ground; on the 
top of which is fastened a stick crosswise. ‘The person to be 
crucified is stretched on this post, with his arms extended on 
this cross- stick, and is fastened on by driving nails through 
his hands into the stick, and also through his feet into the 
post. After suspending him in this place of torture, the exe- 
cutioner cruelly stabs his body with a spear. In this condi- 
tion of extreme sufiering, with the blood running from his 
wounded body, he is compelled to hang until he expires ; 
which is sometimes several hours. But to add, if possible, 
to the sufferer’s distress while he is expiring, the multitude, 
instead of pitying his sufferings, continually pass around him 
with insults and reproaches. 

J will relate to you a short story respecting a man who 
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was thus cruelly put to death. There was a certain king, 
who was possessed of a very excellent character, who gov- 
erned his people by wise and good laws, and was ever iaith- 
ful to dispense justice to his subjects, by bestowing favours 
upon the obedient, and by inflicting punishments on the diso- 
bedient. This king had several subjects in his dominions, 
who, by their refractory conduct, had rendered themselves 
obnoxious to his displeasure, and whom he found it necessa- 
ry, for the gocd of his kingdom, and the support of his own 
character-as a just Sovereign, to punish. He therefore pro- 
ceeded to punish them according to the requisitiens of his 
broken law, and sentenced them to spend the remainder of 
their days in prison. Now this king had a son, who was re- 
markable for his merciful disposition. He was acquainted 
with the distressed situation of these prisoners, and devised 
means that, if_ possible, he might liberate them. He knew 
that they deserved punishment ; and that injured justice re- 
guired their punishment: but stillhe pitied them. His com- 
passion for them induced him to intercede with his father in 
their behalf. The father, as compassionate as the son, lis- 
tened to his intercessions. But he could not, consistently 
with the welfare of his kingdom, release them; for if they 
were permitted to go unpunished, others would transgress 
withimpunity. ‘The son, on the one hand , feeling it necessa- 
ry that atonement should be made for their crimes, and, on- 
the other, anxious to free them from misery, voluntarily of: 
fered to place himself in their stead, if he might but procure 
their liberation. ‘This was an important and trying moment. 
He was an only son, an object of the father’s affections. A 
separation would be to both, extremly painful. But the fa- 
ther, notwithstanding his fondness for lis son, consented that 
he might make the atonement, and the son voluntarily set out 
upon this work of benevolence, though to himself a + ork of 
suffering. Let us follow him on this errand of mercy, an} see 
with what reception he meets as he comes to these guilty, 
wretched prisoners. Shall we not see them melted into con- 
trition for their offences to his father, and in love to him fall 
down at his feet, and embrace him as their detiverer ? Shail 
we not see their bosoms swelliney with gratitude, and their 
eyes glistening with tears of transport? Follow him and see, 
He comes within sight of the prison. The sight of the drea- 
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ry mansion, and the anticipation of the misery which he must 
endure if he becomes their deliverer, have no power to deter 
him form his work ofmercy. He advancesto the door; he 
heaves the massy bars and enters. Listen to his melting ac- 
. cents of mercy. I pity your condition. I come to make 
atonement for your guilt by my own personal suffering. I 
come to set you at liberty. But O, what monstrous ingrati- 
tude! With what disdain do they treat his offers of mercy. 
Hear them insolently reply, We utterly disdain your propo- 
sals. We repent not-that we have broken your father’s laws ; 
nor shall gow be instrumental of setting us atliberty. O what 
wickedness! How utterly destitute of : any feeling of gratitude 
must be their hearts, thus‘to abuse their merciful deliverer. 
But this was but the beginning of their cruelty. So great was 
the depravity of their hearts, and so opposed to the king 
whom they had so unjustly offended, that they cruelly seized 
his son, loaded him withthe most unjust insults and reproach. 
es, and after having cruelly scourged him, they nailed him to 
a cross which they had previeusly erected for the purpose. 
While suspended in this condition, and writhing in the most 
extreme agony, his wicked murderers cruelly pierce his body 
with spears, and while the blood is running from his wounds, 
and the innocent man is sinking under the weight of his suffer- 
ings, they walk around him mocking his distresses by sneers 


and reproaches. In this manner was the innocent victim of 


their cruelty treated, until after three hours of painful suffering, 
death released him from his miseries. 
The little Reader, may perhaps be again desirous to ask, 


who this sufferer was. I will inform you. It was the son of 


God. It was Jesus Christ, the Saviour of sinners. I have 
before observed that his father was a king. Yes, he is the 
King of kings. He is the Maker of all things, and has a per- 
fect right to govern all things. He made man, and placed 
him under his covernment. ot he laws which be gave to man 
for a rule of duty, were such as would conduce to his greatest 
happiness to obey. ‘They were such as God might justly, 
yea mercifuily require him to obey. But man, placed under 
the govenment of God, became alienated from him, disobey- 
ed his holy commands, and rendered himself obnoxious to the 
penalty for disobedience. This penalty was, “ The soul that 
sinneth, it shall die.” The death here spoken of, is not the 
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dissolution of the body, but the second death, or the miseriés 
of hell. Thus man for his disobedience to God was sentenc- 
edto the pains of ell forever. Deplorable indeed was his 
condition! The honour ef God, and the good of his kingdom, 
required his punishment. ‘ There was no eye to pity, nor 
created arm that could save.” Then did the son of God, 
he who was the brightness of the father’s glory, and the ex- 
press image of his person,” condescend to become a ransom 
for the guilty.. Surely this was condescension ! That the Son 
of God should leave the bosom of his father, and the innu- 


s merable host of adoring angels by which he was surrounded 


in glory; that he should lay aside his divinity, ‘become incar- 
nate, and suffer for sinners, may well excite our wonder and 
admiration. Well may we suppose, that love so disinterest- 
ed, that compassion so great, would have called forth the 
gratitude and the praises of all, whom he came to redeem. 
But the manner in which this. blessed Saviour was received, 
I have already partially represented. Not, aswe might well 
suppose, with tears of transport; not with hearts overflowing 
with gratitude; not with a readiness to embrace him as their 
Saviour; but as a victim, against whom was to be directed 
all the cruelty which theingenuity of man could devise. You 
may read an account of his last sufferings in the 27th Chap. 
of Mat. ‘Turn to it for a moment, and learn how the infinite 


§ condescension of the son of God was requited. Behold him 


arraigned before an earthly tribunal! listen to the false ac- 


# usations which are brought against him, and hear the wick- 


ed judge pronounce the sentence of death, the cruel death, of 
crucifixion! See the infuriated mob cruelly crown his head 
with thorns! and insultingly place in his right hand a reed, 
and having thus adorned him with these pretended ensigns of 
royalty, see them bow the knee before him, and mocking, 
‘alute him king,! Witness A. they reek their vengeance, 
while they spit upon him, and strike him oa the head! See 
them lead him away to the hill of Calvary! Behold them— 
but is it so? or,isit idle imagination ?. Wasthe Lord of Glory 
thus derided ! Does he who can call legions of angels to his 
‘sistance, who can destroy his murderers by one blast of his 
‘reath, does he thus quietly endure their insults and cruelties ! 
Would that #t were imagination. But painful as the scene 
nay be let us pursue it. Behold them nail him to the cross ! 
i) 
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And see his body pierced with spears ! O painful sight! Wel! 
may it pain our eyes! Well may it shock our hearts! It was 
a scene which moved creation. ©The dazzling orb in yonde; 
firmament, astonished at the sight of suffering virtue, with. 
drew his light ; his effulgent splendours at noon-day, vanish- 
ed ; earth, dressed in night’s dark mantle, sat despondent, and 
midnight darkness veiled the scene! I thirst the blest Re- 
deemer cried, as he in agony.was suspended, and raising his 
fainting eyes towards heaven, “ My God! my God! why 
hast thou forsaken me!” exclaimed. To allay his thirst, o; 
rather to insult his dying groans, his wicked murderers placed 
to his parched lips a'sponge filled with vinegar and gall. He 
tastes the bitter draught, exclaims “ it is finished,” he bows 
his sacred head, and dies. The astonished earth, which sat 
despondent, now quakes for fear. ‘I'he temple’s sacred vail 
isrent in twain. All but the obdurate heart of man is shaken. 
O amazing depravity! O wondrous love! Depravity indes- 
cribable, that should lead to the commission of guilt so enor- 
mous. Love inconceivable, that should prompt the Saviou/ 
thus to die for sinners. 





« O for this love, let rocks and hills 
Their lasting silence break ; 

. And all harmonious human tongues 
Their Maker’s praises speak.” 


T presume, my young friends, that you have often read this 
story, and that you are not ignorant who it was that so cruel- 
ly murdered the Saviour. You have doubtless read that they 
were the Jews. And now permit me to ask how does the 
conduct of the Jews appear to you? Do you not find you: 
feelings revolt with horrer at the recollection of their cor- 
duct? Yes, methinks I hear you say, My heart bleeds at the 
recollection. I could not think that there was in mana heat 
so hard, so ungrateful, so sinful. How hard must be thei 
hearts, not to be melted into contrition for having offended 
so good a Saviour; how ungrateful must they be, not to be 
thankful to one who should condescend to save their souls, 
and how exceedingly sinful must they be, and what a load 0 
guilt must rest upon them, for murdering the Saviour of s'™ 
ners. Yes, their conduct was inexpressibly criminal, and 0 
how inexpressibly dreadful will be their doom, when this Sav 
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our, Whom they have crucified shall come to judge the 
yorld, and to take vengeance on his enemies. 

But stop, Gentle Reader! Are not you too guilty of mur- 
Jering the Saviour! Are you not guilty of the crime for which 
vou have so severely censured the Jews. By this, however, 
{ do not intend to insinuate that you have been guilty of the | 
perticular sin of crucifying the Saviour. But whether you 
are not equally criminal with the Jews, whether your hearts 
are not as odious in the sight of God, and whether you are 
not as justly exposed to the wrath and curse of an offended 
saviour! Do not think me uncharitable, or unfriendly to you. 
My anxiety for your soul has induced me to be thus plain. Fol- 
low me a few lines further, and be resolved, if you are guil- 
ty, to: know the worst of your case and before the door of 
mercy shall be closed forever, resolve to repent. 

Remember that there dre but two classes of people in the 
world; the enemies and the friendsof God. You are either 
the enemy of God, or you are his friend. Now for a mo- 
ment compare your character by the word of God ygand as 
vou value your soul, let me intreat you to be faithful with 
vourself. Now if you are the friend of God, it is plain that 
vou love God. And Christ says, “If any man love me he 
oll keep my commandments.”” ‘Think of these words ofthe 
Saviour. lf any man love me he will keep»my command- 
ments. Now examine yourconduct. Have you never broke 
iny of the commands of God? For instance have you nevet 
‘isobeyed your parents? Have you not at some time when 
rommanded by them to do a thing, chose nof to do it? Have 
‘ou never felt inclined to murmur, or complain, when rebuk- 
‘d by them ? If so, then are you guilty of breaking the com- 
wand of God, and consequently you do not love him; for 
Larist says, If any-man love me he will keep my command- 
nents. Again, have you never been-guilty of breaking the 
vurth commandment? Have you not at some time been guil- 
'y of playing, or indulging vain conversation, or idle thoughts 
on the Sabbath ? Have yeu never found your mind, while in 
‘ue house of God, more inelined to dwell upon your busi- 
less, your play, or your dress, than to engage in the worship 
of God withhis children ? If so, then are you guilty of break- 
ng the command of God, and consequently you do not love 
vod 3 for remember the declaration of Christ, If any man love 
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52 Winter Evenings. 


me, he will keep my commandments. And so compare your 
conduct with other commands of God, and in how many in- 
stances will you find, that you have wickedly disobeyed the 
commands of God. But perhaps you acknowledge that you 
have been guilty of these sins, but still you think you could 
never be guilty of erucifying the Savicur. But what saith 
the scripture. ‘ He that keepeth the whole law and yet of 
fendeth in one point, he is guzlty of all.” As if to say, Ifa 
man has a disposition to break one of God’s commands, he 
possesses a heart opposed to God, and which, if unrestrained 
by Sovereign Grace, will lead him to disobey the whole law 
of God, or to the commission of any crime whatever. 

Thus, dear youth, you possess a heart, unless you have been 
brought to repentence, utterly destitute of goodness, entirely 
opposed to God. Your heart is enmity against God. And 
though you may not have been guilty of crucifying the Sav- 
iour, although yeu may not perhaps express your opposition 
to God by the same crimes, yet you possess the same enmity 
of heaxi to God—you are guilty of sins of the ‘same nature 
as were the Jews, sins as directly opposed to Gad, and sins 
which will as assuredly carry you to hell unless you repent of 
them, as the sins of the Jews. O-where will you be when 
your offended Saviour shall! call you to his bar to give your 
account! Think ef that doom which awaits you, and while 
it is an accepted time and a day of salvation, repent and em- 


brace the Saviour. VERONIUS. 
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Oh Lord! how manifold are thy works; in wisdow 
hast thou made them all,” was the devout exclamation of the 
Psalmist after recounting, in the sublimest strains, the works 
of creation, the heavens stretched out as a curtain, the founca- 
tions of the earth laid fast, the moon appointed for seasons, 
and the sun knowing his going down. Nor shall we, if with 
pious attention we survey the operations of Providence, find 
less occasion to admire the wisdom and goodness of God: 
How grateful, for instance, the vicissitude of the seasons, an 
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Winter Evenings. 53 


the alternate succession of-day and night. Which of the 
seasons could be spared, without diminishing the happiness 
of man? Is it that which now extends his rigid sway 
over the fields and floods? And hast thou then, Oh winter! 
nought which can make us “love thee, all unlovely as thou 
seem’st ? Methinks the advantages which thou bringest for 
mental improvement, should cause us, at least, to look with 
complacence on thy rugged features. 

Nature seems now, for a while, to take upon herself the la- 
bour of providing for the subsistence of man. She has cast . 
the mantle of winter over.the earth to protect the tender 
plant from the cold, and is secretly preparing it to shoot forth 
luxuriantly on the return of spring At the same time, to 
turn the thoughts of man home upon himself, by diminishing 
the attractions of external objects, she has thrown uniformity 
over them all, shortened the hours of day, and rendered it .un- 
pleasant for man to be abroad. 

Accordingly we find that winter is universally considered 
as the most favourable season for study, and: is the pe- 
riod especially devoted to the acquisition of knowledge. With 
many, indeed, it is the only period. Will it, then, be unrea- 
sonable, even after so many of the winter months are gone, to 
urge my young friends to a diligent improvement of the even- 
ing hours ? Mest of you, who are not, from your age, requir- 
ed to retire early, have at your disposal some hours each 
evening. How shall they be employed? Shall they all be 
given ap to amusemeuts? Oh! no. Do not so trifle with 
your precious time. As the curtain of night seems to de- 
scend around you, be ready to take up your book, and 
say, 

“‘ Come, Evening, once again, season of peace ; 
Return, sweet Evening, and continue long ”’ 


_ Most of you can have access to useful books. Request, — 
then, your parents or friends to select those best adapted to 
your age and acquirements, and resolve that you will dili- 
gently devote yourselvesto their perusal. Resist the solicit- 
ations of your idle companions, who would gladly draw you 
away~to their amusements. Remember that your future re- 
spectability and ‘usefulness will very much depend onthe 
knowledge which you acquire in your youth. 
5* . 








54 Winter Evenings. 


Let me not, however, be understood to recommend an ey:- 
ttre seclusion from society. No. The social circle, proper- 
ly regulated, is one of our most important sources of im- 
provement. Yet even here might not the occasional intro- 
diction of a book give the thoughts a profitable direction, and 
furnish matter for an interesting and useful evening’s conver- 
sation ?P | 

A practice is becoming extensively prevalent, (to the 
praise of many of our young ladies be it spoken,) of devoting 
. a weekly hour to the use of the needle in aid of some benevo- 
lent object, while one of the company entertains the others 
with reading. - Are there none of the readers of the Guardian 
who will be persuaded to ‘ go and do likewise r” 

But to return to our snbject. Let me ask you, my young 
friends, if you are not fully convinced that the manner of 
spending the evening which I have recommended will best 
promote your happiness ? Will not that youth whose even- 
ing has been employed in useful reading, find the pillow of 
sleep more sweet, than he who has been listening to the idle 
or profane conversation of the tavern, the store and the 
shop? Will not that young lady who is engaged in the 
perusal of history, biography, or poetry, derive more solid 
enjoyment than she who is continually frequenting scenes of 
public or private amusement ? 


But let me not trespass on your patience. Before, how- 


ever, I take my leave, permit me affectionately to ask, should 
you not likewise employ these precious evening hours, these 
hours so favourable for reflection, in acquiring that know- 
ledge of God which isthe beginning of wisdom? When the 
winter of life shall haye arrived, and the frosts of age shall 
have covered your heads, think you that it will diminish 
your joys that you have now attended to your eternal inte- 
rests? Oh! my friends, these are subjects of infinite mo- 
ment. ‘Tenderly would | press them upon your immediate 
attention. Like the seasons of the year, your ltfe will soon 
wear away. Nay, “ pale.concluding Winter’ may, without 
the Summer’s interval, succeed the flowering Spring.’”? Oh! 


then remember that, ue - 
‘¢ While life prolongs its precious Tight, | " ie 
Mercy is found, and peace is given 5 — , 
But soon; ah soon, approaching night ' 
ShalJ blot out every hope of Heaven ” HERMON. 


% 





= 


_ We ln Mt 


rT ew wwe FY & fr Fs 


u — pee CL s —~— o- «4 





a 


Letier from Philomela to Constantia. 5 


COMMUNICATED FOR THE GUARDIAN. | 
FROM PHILOMELA TO CONSTANTIA. 


Dark and stormy, as was the day, in which I bade my 
dear Constantia farewell, it was but an. index of my mind. 
The conflicting passions within, were equally severe with the 
contending elements that frowned upon us from without, and 
seemed to augur. no very pleasant joyrney.. All was dismal. 
A susceptible heart had become too much attached to some 
dear christians at L , to permit me to part with them 
without deep regret. It was the hope that ere long we should 
meet under better auspices, in that blessed world where the 
parting sound is heard no more, that reconciled me toa 
short separation, 

Yes, it will be but a little season and we shall have weath- 
ered every storm and be happily united, at an eternal re- 
move trom all the inquietudes and changes of this chequered 
scene. ‘ A hope so much divine may trials well endure.” 
But when to you Coftstantia, extended the farewell hand ; 
bereft of such consolations, my trembling heart was too full 
for utterance. I experienced emotions almost unknown be- 





B icre. To part with one. whose many amiable qualities had 


stolen my warmest affections—with no expectation of ever 
seeing her more in this world—with no ray of hope that we 
shall be united in another, was painful beyond description. 
I say, no ray of hope. . True, she isin a land of Hope, not 
yet shut up in the prison of despair. . God, we trust, is yet 
Waiting to be gracious. The Saviour is yet extending the 
golden sceptre ; the Holy Spirit is yet williag to apply the . 
precious blood that cleanseth from all sins—but while all 
these are rejected is there hope? Constantia, bent on the 
pursuit of the world—determined to seek those vanities, that 
perish with the' using, in preference to those which satisfy the 
nind—will have none of Christ—refuses to be reconciled 


= ‘0 God—will not touch the extended sceptie ; yet resists the 


sweet influences of the Holy Spirit. Can it be possible, that 
ny dear Friend, is thus beat on her own. destruction? Is she 
hus violently ‘rushing on “ The thick bosses of Jehovah’s 
buckler ?° “Have you engaged in the unequal conquest, and 
‘re you striving with your Maker? Ab! cam I but tremble 
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lest “ He whet his glittering sword, and his hand take hoid 
on judgment, and he repay fury to his adversary.” Who 
knows:the anger of a God ? I know you think Iam needless. 
ly alarmed. Young, and healthy, surrounded with every 
temporal blessing earth cam give, you are counting on long 
years of pleasure here—and fancy you shall live long and 
see much good—* ‘T’o-morrow shall be as this day, and much 
more abundant.” Anticipation rises on anticipation. If 
you meet with little gisappointments—expectations for the 
future are raised—Vain, delusive trust! Like the nosegay 
you so enthusiastically admired at a distance, but vanished 
as you attempted to touch it. So will you find you are de- 
ceived in your expectations of temporal enjoyment. OQ 
could I, by any effort or sacrifice, induce you to stop fora 
few moments, and weigh the solemn subject, | might hope. 
—But how often have I tried, while with you. Your chill- 
ing answers to my anxious questions, have almost made my 
heart bleed. I have indeed seen you melt to tears, and fora 
moment appear thoughtful ; but as if determined to say to 
the Holy Spirit, who was striving with*you, “ Go thy way 
for this time.” You have abruptly left me to divert your J 
mind from the gloomy subject. Your affection for me would 
not have suffered you thus to act, had you have known what 
it cost me. But that is known only to Him, who sees in se- 
cret. He has witnessed those silent, but ardent breathings, 
that have ascended from the depth of my soul—not once, nor 
twice—but I had almost said, with every breath. . Night ai- 
ter night have I beheld with indescribable anguish, that you 
retired to rest without invoking the protection of Heaven; 
and daily entered on the duties of the day, without seeking 
direction from above. These are no venial crimes. Ah! 
did you know what a weight of sin rests upon your head, 
you could not rest. You sin not ignorantly. Blessed witb 
pious parents who have consecrated you to God in_ baptism, 
who have prayed with and for you, and whose greatest de 
sire is to see their children walking in the ways of righteous 
ness. Your rejection of Christ is attended with aggravated 
guilt. Little do you knowhow much your kind parents su!- 
fer for you. Youcannot follow them into their closets—you set 
not the secret sigh that rises from their inmost soul. I have 
witnessed agonizing cries—I have heard them wrestling # 























id 
ho 
Ss- 
ry 
ng 
nd 
ich 

If 
the 
ay 
ed 
de- 


ra 
pe. 
ill- 
my 
ra 
to 


yay 


our 
uld 
hat 


25, 
nor 
al- 
you 
an 
ing 
h! 
ad, 
vith 
3m, 


US: 
ted 
sul- 


ave 
aa 





Letter from Philomela to Constantia. 57 


the throne of Grace for you. Yes, many prayers have en- 
tered into the ears of the Lord of Sabaoth for Constantia, 
while she refuses to pray for herself. Poor, deluded Girl ; 

with abundance of this world’s goods, she might envy a 
Lazarus. ‘There is nota distressed out cast from society, an 
abject slave in the-world, that possesses'a hope beyond the 
crave, whose situation is not to be preferred to yours: 

and if you continue to the end of your days so thoughtless 
and careless, happier far, those ignorant deluded heathen, 

who sacrifice themselves to. the work of their own hands, © 
ior they will be beaten. with comparatively few stripes. 
Think: oh! for one moment think of this—think and trem- 
ble. Well may you, for what are your prospects! A long 
life, if you continue unconverted, will but swell the black 
catalogue of your sins, and sink you deeper in the abodes of 
wretchedness.. You will have your portion here, but a mis- 
erable portion it will be—a portion too, beyond the grave, 
but a fearful and tremendous one. Follow your spirit to the 
hour it separates from that heap of dust, now the object of 
your solicitude and ‘your pride. It leaves it to fatten worms 
—to be the sole inhabitant of a little mansion, that will be its 
last home, till the arch-angel’s trump awakes the sleeping 
dead: but little matter what becomes of that. Trace the 
immortal spirvt where it flies! See it before a God, a Judge, 
whose piercing eye will speak its doom. What then will a- 
vail the opinion of the world—that world at whose shrine 
you now bow and adore! Follow still further the disembo- 
died spirit, to that awful pit, wide yawning to receive the 
cursed crucifiers of the precious Jesus. Can language paint, 
can thought reach the horrors ofthe doom. ‘Too awful for re- 
dection—does it not make you shudder. Will it not make you 
hasten your escape from this spiritual Sodom? For a mo- 
ment reverse the scene. Follow the child of God to the hour 
it leaves this scene of trial. Death is robbed of its sting —the 
grave of its dread—it sweetly falls asleep in Jesus, through 
whom it is justified before an assembled world, and is receiv- 
ed, amidst the acclamations of the blest to glory; .there to 
drink at the pure fountain of happiness—a happiness incon- 
ceivably. “great. Here would I stay—from the contempla- 
tion of the enjoyments of yonder blessed throng, can hardly: 
turn my thoughts. But Constantia renounces all claim te 








a 


eee mci emda: naggpiiaae- ein 


- -_ + 9 _ 
Se ee ee 








58 Leiter from Philomela and Constantia. 


their joys—desires none of their pleasures—in preference 
chooses eternal torments, rather than forego the gratification 
of her earthly passions. Well, then I must leave you; we 
part forever, for 1 cannot consent to sell my soul for sucha 
price. Do youthink me cruel? It is‘you that are cruel to 
yourself—more cruel far, than the wife that ignorantly immo- 
Jates herself on her husband’s funeral pile. Do you deny 
the assertion, and say, You intend to prepare for Heaven, 
before you die ? Ah, is it that you are living upon? Are you 
leaning upon an uncertain future? You that haveso recent- 
ly followed to th tomb, anear and dear friend, younger than 
yourself, and with as fair prospects of long life, as you can 
have—and snatched away too, without a moment’s warn- 
ing. How true, “men thinkall men mortal butthemselves.” 
O banish such a preposterous idea, and consent now, either 
to secure the blessings of heaven, or be content to acknowl- 
edge yourself an heir of perdition. But I must forbear—I 
have been led on, by the interesting nature of the subject, till 
you are quite wearied; but I can hardly consent to leave 
you. Iwouldonce more place before you your danger ; of- 
fer you the remedy—entreat you by all the mercies of God 
—by all the agonies of Gethsemane—by all that is dear to 
you in heaven or on earth, and by.allthat is fearful in hell, 
to “ be reconciled to God. Acquaint now. thyself, and be at 
peace with Him, thereby good shall come unto thee.” In 
writing this my dear friend, I have been plain, and have en- 
deavoured to be faithful; for the reflection that I was address- 
ing an immortal being, would not suffer me to be otherwise. 
O may the Holy Spirit make it effectual to the salvation of 
your soul. 

I had forgotten to mention my safe arrival. The lat- 
ter part of my journey was delightful. Bright Sol was 
net long hid behind the clouds; and while with redou- 
bled splendour he burst forth to cheer our spirits, he remina- 
ed me of the Sun of Righteousness, that could dispel the 
thickest clouds that surrounded the benighted sou]. I did not 
fail to plead that those heavenly beams would enlighten Con- 
stantia’s mind. ‘This will ever be the burthen of your 
Philomela’s prayer. 
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The Millennium. 59 
COMMUNICATED FOR THE GUARDIAN. 


THE MILLENNIUM—NO. I. 


I was sitting in my room one morning last summer with a 
window open towards the street, when my attention was ar- 
rested by a sweet little child that was passing by. ‘Though 
so young as to be unable distinctly to articulate, she was re- 
peating some verses of a little hymn which I recollected to 
have learned in my childhood. These familiar words, com- 
ing from the lips of lisping infancy, “ open’d all the cells 
where memory slept.” 

The impressions which they made on my infantile mind ; 
thedear departed friend who had: kindly heard my Sunday 
lessons at a time when none of those useful institutions, Sab- 
bath schools, existed; together with a thousand other inter- 
esting associations crowded upon my mind. I felt disposed 
to bless that distinguishing grace which in granting me a reli- 
gious education had made me to differ not only from untold 
millions of the poor heathen, but likewise from very many 
who have entered upon existence in countries where the gos: 
pel is proclaimed, and where. it is an acknowledged duty to 
train up children in the nurture and admonition of the Lord. 

After musing some time on the happy lot ef those who are 
favoured with early religious instruction, I was insensibly led 
to look forward to the condition of children in that blessed 
period of the world, when “ all the ends of the earth shall re- 
member and turn unto the Lord, and all the kindreds of the 
nations shall worship before him.” Oh! the children of 
those days, (J could not but exclaim) how great their privi- 
leges, how lovely their characters, how heavenly their em- 
ployments. | 

How great their privileges. They will be permitted to 
see what many prophets and righteous persons have desired 
tosee but saw only in vision—even the universal reign of 
Jesus upon the earth—the universal prevalence of knowledge, 
peace and holiness. 

They will live ia a period when there shall be no children 
(as there are now millions) destitute of the Bible, ignorant of 
the Saviour, and worshippiag gods of wood and stone “ gray- 
en by art and man’s device,” 
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In their days shall “ the righteous flourish, and there shajj 
be abundance of peace.” No more shall be heard of th 
confused noise of the battle of the warrior. No more shal 
the shouts of victory call forth the tears of the widow and 
the sighs of the orphan, but 


‘¢ Peace on earth shall hold her easy sway, 
And man forget his brother man to slay.” 


Nor shall there be need at that period of the pious father’s 
caution, “ my son, if sinners entice thee, consent thou not.” 
Then shall no parents have occasion to say, 


* Our child to virtue giv’n, 
And train’d with care for heav’n, 
Their deep laid mischiefs lur'd astray.” 


No evil companions shall there then be “ to strew with flow- 
ers the road to death,” but hand in hand all shall be walking 
the pleasant, peaceful path that “ leads to life.” . 

Happy period ! ! Favoured children who are, permitted to 
see only the dawning of that day—a morning without clouds. 

My dear young friends, on yourselves it may depend 
whether you shall be spared to enjoy this sight. Perhaps if 
you early begin to love the Saviour, and serve him faithfully 
in your youth, in the eventide of a laborious and useful life, 
when gray hairs shall have covered your head, you may have 
occasion to say, with one of old, “ Lord, now lettest thou thy 
servant depart in peace, for mine eyes have. seen thy salva- 


tion.” HERMON. 
— 
COMMUNICATED FOR THE GUARDIAN, 
“MY FRIENDS’ MANAGEMENT.” 


Mr, Epiror,— | 

If you will insert in your useful publication the follow- 
ing remarks on the manner in which several of my friends 
treat their children in their early education, you may con- 
fer a favour on them, and perhaps on others, who par sue a 
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similar method. I make these remarks with a special ref- 
erence to the probable effect which their religious instruction 
will nave on their children, where they pursue such a general 
course of treatment. 

If I mistake not, there is generally a greater defect in the 
education of children, while they are under the immediate 
care and direction of their parents, than at any subsequent 
period. ‘Then the young mind receives a character, which 
it will never lose ; those impressions are then made which will 
bias and sway the mind through life. I wish therefore to 
say to my friends, that as they regard the welfare of their 
children, let them have a special care in giving the first shape 
to their minds. 

It ought to be mentioned to the honour of my friends, that 
they have the best good of their childrenat heart, and would 
rejoice as heartily as any others to see them regarding the 
truth, and leading virtuous lives; for they are good men, 
good friends and neighbours, and were their judgment as good 
as their hearts, they would be extensively useful members of 
society. But I would not be too severe on my friends, for I 
have a real esteem for them. What I complair. of is this :— 
by injudicious treatment, the minds of their children are 
soured in their early education, especially in their religious 
education: they become disgusted with every thing of a se- 
rious nature, hold in derision both religion and those who 
profess it. I know it would distress them exceedingly to 
think that their children’s unbelief, obstinacy, and open hos- 
tility to the truth are the result of their own unwise treatment ; 
but the fact must not be concealed : no; though it cause some 
of them to go down to the grave in sorrow for their mistake, 
the truth of the case ought to be known: for thousands are 
pursuing the same course, and will one day feel the same 
pangs unless they learn wisdom by the example of others. 

[ will state, several particulars wherein | think they err, 
In the first place, most of them more or less fail in not se- 
curing the confidenee of their children. They seem not to 
have thought that their influence is depending almost entire- 
ly on this point. As soon as a child is old enough to be sub- 
ject to authority, they keep him at a distance. Something 
in their manner and countenance, says, “ keep off, keep off ; 
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be not familiar with me; you are under my control.” The 
child immediately perceives this: and that tender social e. 
motion, which is an important property of his nature, and 
which is felt at an early period, meets with a repulse, from 
the effects of which he will never, perhaps, recover during 
life. This lays a foundation for a distance, a reserve, a 
backwardness to familiar intercourse for ever. And it isa 
plain matter of fact, that in nine families out of ten, both the 
parent and the child will be familiar with any one else, soon- 
er than with each other. I know of no cause for this, ex- 
cept the criminal distance at which children are kept in their 
early years; and this is certainly sufficient to account for the 
fact. I say criminal, and such indeed it is: for how can 
there exist a very strong affection in a child towards a par- 
ent, with whom he cannot indulge his social feelings ? And 
how can the parent secure that influence over a child, which 
he must have in order to guide him aright, without first se- 
curing his affection? It is impossible. Children have the 
same natures as men, but being without that maturity of judg- 
ment, which will enable them to make proper allowances for 
circumstances, they are therefore almost sure to receive in 
early life some destructive bias, unless the parent gives a 
proper direction. 

This, I imagine, is the first step in a wrong education. 
Many of my friends’ children have not that confidence in 
their parents, which leads them to seek their advice, to trust 
in it, and to yield a cheerful obedience. ‘They have not that 
tender regard for the feelings of their parents, which will 
make them avoid whatever is contrary to their known. wish- 
es. Aud tor this simple reason; they think them morose, 
tyrannical. regard!ess of their happiness, or ignoraat-of what 
is suited to promote it. ‘They have been kept at a distance, 
put off with a frown or sneer at some little childish weakness, 
been compelled todo, thus, and so,without the liberty of know- 
ing any reason for it; and instead of being treated like a 
child possessing common sense, natural sensibilities, with lit- 
tle knowledge, and much weakness, they have been treated 
more like slaves or brutes. No wonder a child sbould flee 
the counsel of such; or have a strong disgust at whatever re- 
ligious truth they inculcate. Religion! name it not. The 
child will only associate with it the unnatural treatment he 
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has received, and it will thus excite the abhorence of his soul 
through life. However pious the parent, however anxious 
for the good of his children, if they receive a strong dislike to 
his general course of treatment, his influence over them is at 
anend. He may talk to them on religion, but they will not 
attend with a teachable mind; they will secretly desp'se it, 
and foster a deep rooted disgust. Allthis is perfectly natu- 
ral, for they think it is religion which influences him to treat 
them thus. 

As this is. a point upon which so many parents and instruc- 
tors. fail, it neéds a particular consideration. I know it is 
one thing to speculate'on it, and a very different thing to 
practice accordingly ; and I know it requires much discre- 
tion to observe a proper medium between a too familiar in- 
tercourse with children, and a cold reserve; between an ex- 
cessive tenderness, which grants full indulgence, and an aus+ 
ferity. which drives them away in contempt. Whatever be 
the disposition of the child, such a course must be pursued 
with him as shall secure his esteem and confidence im his par« 
en's, and then he may be moulded at pleasure. In order 
for this, the parent must show his interest in the child’s wel- 
fare, must prove his wisdom and prudeace in giving advice, 
and what is more, endeavour habitually to bring into exer- 
ese the judgment and abilities of the child in the manages 
ment of all his little concerns. This will go far to inspire 
him with confidence and a cheerful spirit of obedience. 

linight here advert to several things in the management of 
my friends, which have a direct tendency to weaken their 
childrens’ confidence in them; especialiy that miserable has 
bit of forcing obedience by falsehoods. It deserves no better 
name; for, inmy apprehension, that parent, or nurse, or any 
person,.who will soberly tell a child, that a bear, a ghost, an 
{ndian, or the, Wicked One will be after them, if they go 
there, or do that, is criminal in a highdegree. Many aman 
has had his passions so strongly excited by such foolish, 
frightful stories, when a child, as to feel the effects of it all 
his days. And besides, let parents remember, that the de- 
ceit will often be detected by the child; then how can he 
confide in His words? I hope my friends, frem these hints, 
will have a special care on this subject. 

_(To be continued. ) 















































6A On Children’s Quarrelling. 


COMMUNICATED FOR THE GUARDIAN. 
ON CHILDREN’S QUARRELLING. 


Mother. My dear child, how you grieve me—come to ine, 
and let me try to convince you of the dangerous sin you com. 
mit when you disagree with your young companions. 

Child. But sister is so provoking—just now she saw me 
looking on the floor for my slate pencil; and directly, before 
J thought of asking her, she said, I won’t lend you mine. 

Mother. The more apparent her misconduct, the more 
urgent the necessity of your shewing her a better way. 

Child. But why should she do so provokingly ? 

Mother. I say why, too; I am not excusing her sin; I 
feel it too sensibly ; and shall endeavour to convince her of 
the danger of going on in it: yet this, so far from being al- 
leged by you, as any plea for your return of captiousness to 
her, is asolemn call to you to exert yourself to set her a con- 
trary example. Call to mind how much older you are than 
your sister ; those who have had most time to learn what is 
right, will have a great deal to answer for, if they do not lead 
the way in all good; particularly in those things they see 
their companions most apt toerr in. Put a simple image be- 
fore your mind. Were you to see a traveller passing by to- 
wards yonder forest, where you know there is a river, deep 


and dangerous in some places—safe and fordable where one} 


particular road leads, would you not feel yourself bound, if 
you saw him in the road you knew to be wrong, to set him 
right >—or would you e’en go along with him, and plunge in: 
to the deep? You confess, and that pretty warmly, that 
you know your sister to be wrong, yet you go with her in the 
spirit of error;—instead of pausing, and reflecting on the 
endless miseries you may provide for yourself and her by 
this false procedure. Do you see, my child, what I endeav- 
our to show you? 

Child. Yes,Mamma. | 

Mother. And now, my little one, come to me and let me 
tell you what a grief it is to me to hear my dear children 
cross to one another; that is one of the miseries of the evil 
spirits in hell, and all who go on in cross tempers here, must 
be sent away to live with them; then you may be unkind as 
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fully as you can desire.. But oh! my precious babe, why 
will you not obey your mother, and strive hard against the 
rising of bad temper! Do you recollect the other night I 
saw you inclined to peevishness, and whispered to you to pray 
to God to help you, for your blessed Saviour’s sake; and I 
observed you remarkably cheerful and obliging the rest of 
the evening : and when I questioned you afterwards, you 
told me you did pray to God, and were sensible that he did 
help you. Now, if you find it so much happier to be kind 
and good, what diligence ought you to give to prepare 
your spirit to go to live in that blissful Heaven where love 
and peace for ever dwell. — - Y. 


COMMUNICATED FOR THE GUARDIAN. 


OBITUARY. 
MISS SUSAN B. MARBLE. 


Died, in this city, very suddenly, om the 4th inst. Miss 
Susan B. Marsue, aged 14,.. Her sweetness of temper, 
combined with the religion of Jesus, rendered her lovely in 
the esteem of her acquaintance. | During the present revival 
in this place, she has exhibited strong proofs of her union to 
the Lord Jesus Christ. To enliven her religious associates, 
and to persuade the thoughtless to improve this season of 
grace, has employed much of her time and attention. For 
several months she has written a daily account of her devo- 
tional exercises, and has sent several epistles to acquaintance, 


which are peculiarly solemn and impressive. Last Sabbath 


she had intended to unite with Christ’s chosen band to walk 
in the way. to glory. It was the time when 103 were added 
to one of the churches in this city. But alas! she stood not 
among this number. She had gone to commune and to min- 
gle her praises with the Church triumphant. That sacred 
morning, when she hoped to deciare to the world what God 
had done for her, instead of smiling upon her in the sanctuary, 
shed its light around her lifeless clay. Thus has she bebe 


ralled away at the commencement of her Christian cour se. 
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06 Revivals of Religion. 


“‘ So fades the lovely blooming flower, 
Frail smiling solace of an hour ; 

So soon our transient comforts fly, 
And pleasure only blooms to die. 


By the companions of her happy hours, this stroke will be 
deeply felt. Susan, that tender lamb of the flock, meets with 
them no more in their praying circles. While she is released 
from the trials of life, they are left to conflict with sin, and to 
walk by faith through this sea of trouble to the haven of rest ; 
still they need not tobe discouraged. ‘This dispensation, in- 
Stead of filling their minds with gloom, should prompt them 
to-go forward. ‘To her youthful friends, who have no inter- 
est in Jesus, is this death a loud admonition. For them she 
wept and prayed. And shall they not weep and pray for 
themselves? While Susan sleeps in forgetful silence, shall 
they not obey this monitory call, “Be ye also ready?” Yes, 
it is hoped they will immediately seek the Saviour of sinners, 
that they may be prepared to be re-united to their departed 
friend in glory. ; AMICUS. 


RELIGIOUS INTELLIGENCE. 
REVIVALS OF RELIGION. 


We trust that the articles, which from time to time find a 
place in our pages under this head, will not prove wholly 


unacceptable to our youthful readers. Indeed, revivals of 


religion are to them an object of greater moment than they 
perhaps imagine. ‘To such as have lived until the present 
time “ without God in the world,” they speak a twofold lan- 
guage. In the first place, as their only hope of salvation 
must be from the converting grace of God, they are called 
upon to exercise the most lively gratitude at these displays 
of Divine mercy. Let the influence of the Spirit be sus- 
pended—let the dews of heavenly grace no more descend, 
and nothing remains for them but “ everlasting destruction 
from the presence of the Lord.” Oh! then, as you value 
Sher souls, do not think lightly of a revival of religion. 
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But while you are called upon to rejoice in these gracious 


\isitations from on high, it becomes you likewise to tremble, 


lest your rebellious hearts should not be brought to submit 
unto God—lest a promise being left of entering into rest, 
you should come short through unbelief. “ Two men 
shall be in the field ; the one shall be taken, and the other 
left !? : 

Those of our readers who have “ fled for refuge to lay 
hold on the hope set before them,” need likewise to be ex- 
cited to more earnest desires for a continuance of the reviving | 
influences of the Spirit. When you look around on young 
companions who are living without hope, and on a world ly- 
ing in wickedness, will you not pray more fervently that 


*¢ As showers on meadows newly mown, 
Jesus may send his blessings down. ’ 


It gives us great pleasure to be able to state, that the good 
work of grace which commenced in this place more than 
seven months since, is still going on both in the city and in 
the villages and towns around us. Jn addition tomore than 
seventy who were admitted into one of the Congregational 
churches the last Sabbath in Decembei, an hundred the first 
Sabbath of the present month made a public profession of 
religion. 

But while this goodly number were permitted to commem- 
orate on earth, their Saviour’s dying love, one, who but a 
short time previous was looking forward with delightful an- 
licipations to the same privilege, was on the self same day 
admitted, as we trust, to eat bread-in her Heavenly Father’s 
kingdom. 

“This work,” to use the language of their respected pas- 
tors, “* bégun ,amongst the young, and was for some time 
almest exclusively, confined to those between twelve and 
twenty years of age. But it now comprises many of ma- 
turer age, some quite advanced in years. ‘There are those as 
young as nine or ten, who have, it is hoped, by regeneration, 
become children of God.” 

Indeedyfrom the commencement,of this season of refresh- 
ing, especial attention has been given to the lambs of the 
flock. Of the numerous meetings which have been held -in 
various parts of the city, not a few have been for their par- 
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ticular benefit. And often have they been known to return 
home, and weep and pray over their Bibles there. 

Sixteen have been added to the church in Yale College, 
and there still are indications of the presence of the Lord in 
that Seminary. 

In the neighbouring villages and towns, much good has re. 
sulted from the faithful labours of an association of between 
30 and 40 male members of the two Congregational church- 
es in this city. Perhaps it may be-useful to state. that this 
association in addition to the support of twelve or fifteen con- 
ferences held on Thursday evening in various parts of the 
city, they go forth on other evenings in the week to strengthen 
the hands of their brethren in the region round about. These 
visits of love extend already to the distance of ‘from three 
to twenty miles. May we not hope that the time is at hand, 
when * the inhabitants of one city shall go to another, saying, 
«‘ Let us go speedily to pray before the Lord of hosts,” 

From Plymouth, Bristol, Goshen, and many other towns, 
we learn also of the goings of the Lord. Indeed there is 
scarcely a church in this whole region which was so lately 
like the heath in the desert, that is not now and expecting and 
partially enjoying visitations of mercy. 

In Wethersfield and other towns which we have formerly 
noticed, numbers are still pressing into the kingdom. 


FOREIGN MISSION SCHOOL, 


This School, which is “ designed for the thorough educa- 
fion of promising youths from different heathen lands, con- 
tains at present about 30 members. <A Swiss nobleman, has, 
in a letter to the Principal, enclosed for its use a donation of 
more than $200. It gives us great pleasure to state, that 
this highly favoured institution is still experiencing manifest- 
ations of the Divine presence. 


SCHOOLS IN HEATHEN LANDS. 


At the several missionary stations of the American Board, 
there are more than 50 Free Schools, in whieh at least 3000 
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children, Hindoo, Tamul, Jewish, Cherokee and Choctaws 
are enjoying Christian instruction. ; 

Of these, “ not less than 300 are boarding or family pupils, 
lodged, and fed, and educated under the especial care of mis- 
sionaries.”” 


——-— 


SOCIETY FOR CLOTHING INDIAN CHILDREN. 


A female society has been formed in Philadelphia, entitled 
the “ Union Society for the Osage Mission.” ‘he object of 
the society is, “to provide clothing for the Indian children 
connected with the Osage mission at Union.” Four hundred 
and fifty garments are already finished, and are ready for 
transportation.— Christian Spec. 


a ee 


ANECDOTES. 


N is a younglad of about 12 years old. He has at- 
tended the Sunday school. His father one day told him to 
throw a piece of waste paper intothe fire. As he was about 
to obey, he cast his eyes upon it, and saw the word, GOD. 
He hesitated,-—he turned to his father— Pa, / can’t burn 
it.’ Such reverence had he for the name of Gop. How un- 
like those children who can speak of the Supreme Being with 
as little reverence as they would converse about their play- 
things ! 





In a storm at sea, when the crew of a certain ship were mo- 
menily expecting to perish in the waves, the son of the Cap- 
tain, a little boy, was found in the cabin playing with his top. 
He was interrogated concerning his indifference about his 
safety in the midst of soimminent dangers. ‘The boy stop- 
ping for a moment, asked who was at the helm. ‘* Your fa- 
ther,” it was answered him. ‘“ Never fear then,” rejoined 
he, and immediately resumed his play. 3 

‘Lhis life, beset with dangers and trials, may be compared te a feni- 
pestuous yeyage. The cares and perplexities of the world, like the tu- 
multuous winds of the ocean, often drive us from our proper course, 


and adversity, at times, like the swelling billows, threatens to over- 
whelm us. 
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Are we Christians? Amidst the distresses and dangers with whic), 
we are surrounded in our voyage, when the tempest of affliction beat; 
with fury upon us, when the raging billows of adversity “ rise with 
frightful aspect” and threaten our destruction, let us never fear,” fo 
our Father is at the helm | Yes, our Almighty father is the pilot of ou 
ship, and through all the dangers of our voyage will guide-us, and land 
us safely on the shores of glory 

Are we sinners? Well may we fear. Embarked on the perilous 
ocean, and without a pilot to direct our course, what can save us? A. 
midst our periis, no ray of hope beams upon us from the recollection 
that we have an able and skilful friend to guide us: but suffering the 
hardships of our voyage, and trembling with the fearful anticipations 
of what may await us, we shall shortly sink beneath the billows, to rise 
no more. 


SABBATH SCHOOL ANECDOTE. 


A little girl who ijived in a state of extreme poverty, was 
asked by her teacher which she should prefer, if she might 
have her choice, either to continue to be poor and enjoy the 
privileges of the Sabbath school, or be rich and to be deprived 
of them; she replied, “I would much rather be poor as | 
am.” Her teacher observed, “ but if you were possessed of 
riches, they would procure you many comforts, of which pov- 
erty deprives you.” The child immediately replied, “ but 
they are not the riches, which will save my soul.”- This lit- 
tle viri has become the instructor of her mother, who cannot 
read, and she expresses her hope that her mother. will soon 
enjoy the same pleasure which she feels, in being able to read 
the Bible. 


MISSIONARY ANECDOTES. 


A little girl in Gloucestershire used to subscribe one half 
penny per week to an Auxiliary Missionary Society ; but by 
the failure of employment where she had been used to work, 
she found herself unable to continue her subscription; yet, 
being unwilling wholly to decline her contribution, she de- 
vised the following method: The farmers being in the habit 
of allowing the poor to glean in their potatoe fields, she went 
ope morning, and with no small labour, procured a basket 
full of potatoes. These she carried to the collector who 
used to receive her subscription, and begged him to accept ol 
the potatoes instead of money. 

The collector objected, that he never received any thing 
of this sort for a subscription, and that he could not accept 
them for they belonged properly to her mother. 
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The child went home much disappointed, and told her mo- 
her the whole. ‘The mother immediately returned with her 
jaughter to the collector, and requested him to accept the 
potatoes, saying, ‘ Sir, I was once a poor blind papist; but 
now, blessed be God, I know the value of the Gospel, and 
ish every body to know it too; and I thank God that I 
ave a child who feels this concern for the poor heathen.’ 

About this time a neighbour came, and wishing to gratify 
he good woman and her child, purchased the potatoes, and 
save the full value of them to the collector: 

When this little anecdote was related at the late anniversa- 
ry meeting at Bristol, a person rose and said, ‘Aud I am the 
person who bought the petatees.’ 

Another little girl, in the same neighbourhood, wishing to 
make her contributions also to the same cause, devised the fol- 
lowing method:—She made Dolls’ Bonnets, and sent them 
o Gloucester for sale, applying the produce to the missiona- 
ry cause. 

These little anecdotes may provoke a smile—perhaps a 
ear; and will not the example of these little children excite 
ja many an older and wealthier reader a resolution to devote 
0 God—a proportionate donation / 








POETRY. 





-COMMUNICATED FOR THE GUARDIAN. 
“ Parcus Deorum cultor et infrequens.”-—HoRAce. 


Whither, O whither do I stray, 
And leave my Gop for sensual toys ? 
Forsake celestial Wisdom’s way 
To mar my holy peaceful joys? 


This proud, deceitful, foolish heart, 
How. has it lov’d the tempter’s wiles! 
The-busy’ world, with syren art, 

How strangely wianing in its smiles ! 





Poetry. 


But O, I see the wretched path 

My weary feet so long have trod ; 
Far, far away from hope and faith— 
Far from my Saviour and my Gop. 


I see proud Reason’s wildering maze ; 
I see mad wilds of classic lore ; 
I see dire Superstition’s gaze ; 
I see—mild Bethlehem’s star no more. 


Cloth’d in a self-wrought /ega/ dress, 

P’ve groan’d along a weary road ; 

But where’s my Saviour’s righteousness : ? 
O, where’s the long-lost “ Lamb of Gop ?” 


But now I give the contest o’er, 

And yield my all to Soverergn Grace. 
These glooms [’ll grope among no more— 
O shine, Great “‘ Sun of Righteousness !” 


For hark! from Sinai’s dismal height, 

The Almighty’s awful thunders roll! 

Lo! streaks of soul-consuming light 

Glare through the expanse from pole to pole! 


How shall a guilty worm endure 

His wrath—th’ Omniscient, Holy, Just— 
Whose sovereign word, for ever sure, 
Can crush a thousand worlds to dust ! 


And where can my poor soul appear, 
When it has left this earthly clod, 
These toys, and silly phantoms here, 
To stand before this holy Gop ? 


My works—my works /—alas! my sins / 

And shatl they plead before his throne? 

“The Star—the Star of Bethlehem shines! 
Lhine—Holy Lamb?—thy works ulone ! 


‘LT HEODOSIUS. 


> Our usual notice to Correspondents is necessarily omitted for 
want of room. - Several sabbath School Reports will :eceive due at- 
tention in the next aumber. 
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